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[[image- purple 3 cent U.S. postage stamp w/ eagle]]

Mrs. Jack Bell
345 W. River St.
Elyria, O.

[[image- black circle stamp: ELYRIA, OHIO 1944
MAR 21 2-- PM]]
Pvt. John P. Bell
78th. Sig. Co. A.P.O. 78
c/o Postmaster,
Nashville,
Tenn.
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Mon. March 20, ‘44
Dearest Sweetheart,
At least I got my ironing all done.
I didn’t go to work to-day. I have such
a cold that I thought I had better stay
home from work. It’s kind of drafty
there in the store and it probably wouldn’t
help my cold so I stayed home and
got a lot of work done. My poor little
nose is all red and sore from blowing
so much. I remembered what you said
about drinking lots of water when you have
a cold and so I’ve been drinking so
much water I feel as though I could
go swimming in my stomach. But I
do believe my cold is getting better.
I’m glad you can’t see me now, I sure
don’t look like your cute sweetie and your
sweet cutie. My nose is all red and my
eyes are kind of watery and I have to
breath through my mouth so it’s open
all the time and I just have my hair
hanging and no make-up on. Boy am I
ever a mess, I look like a goon
[[image- drawing of a clown’s face]]
But you just wait, when you come out
to see me, then I’ll look like a real
glamor-puss
[[image- drawing of Evabel w/ note:]] pin you gave me
now how
do you like me?
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Sweetie, don’t you think I’m silly though?
But I thought maybe you would get a
kick out of my drawings
I called up Dolly to-night and she
wasn’t home but I got to talking to Bill
and he said he has had a sore throat
for the past three weeks and it just burns
him up. You remember before you went
into the army you had a sore throat like
that too. It lasted for the longest time.
And then it just went away by itself.
And when I just went down to North
Carolina I had a sore throat too. So
I guess it’s just the weather.
Gibby is coming home to-morrow
for a 21 day leave. I guess they really
shell them out in the navy. I hope
you get home in time to see him.
But better still I hope you get home
when Chuck does. That sure would be
grand. I’ll bet he won’t have much to
say about what went on over there.
I was talking to Lena to-night and she
said that Izy is over in Italy. She said
he writes all about how poor the people
are there. I guess we don’t realize how
lucky we are to be over here. At least
we have plenty to eat and a nice
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place to stay and clothing to wear.
Maybe right now you don’t have a house
in which to sleep, but at least I hope you
are warm and have enough to eat.
And then too you are still in the good
old U.S.A.
pardon the interruption sweetie, I just
took another drink of water and made a
wee-wee. You know how it is when you
got to go you got to go and that’s all
there is.
Darling, I must tell you something that
will just tickle you. You remember how
I told you about the girl downstairs
coming up all the time. It seemed as though
I couldn’t even go to the bathroom in peace
without her coming up. Well, that’s all
over with now. It seems that she rented
the two back rooms to a couple of girls
and now she is thicker than thieves with
them and I have been thrown overboard
for which I am duly grateful. But I
expect that to only last for a little while.
They will get into some kind of an
argument and then she ‘ll come floating
back to me. But I hope not because this
place sure does seem nice to me. I
don’t like to get too thick with anyone. It
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seems as though you always get into the
worst fights with the people you are the
thickest with. You know the old saying
“familiarity breeds contempt” and how
true.
But it isn’t true as far as you and I are
concerned. The more I see of you the more
in love with you I get. It seems as though
I couldn’t possibly love you any more
and yet every day in every way my
love for you grows deeper and more
lasting. You are such a sweet someone
to love too. You are so kind and good
and understanding and you’re so generous.
I really can’t understand how you can
ever love such a goon as me. Maybe
it’s because I love you so very much
you knew you could never find any one
who would love you as much as
I do. You are my sweetheart Darling
and my Darling sweetheart.
I can’t send you any kisses this time
because I have such a cold but I’ll
send lots of hugs and all my love.
Your Own
Fink.

